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however, regarded as an evidence that he confided in his present
condition, and acted on a true judgment of the future, not wishing
to leave Darius, in case he were worsted, the pretext of trying his
fortune again, which he might suppose himself to have, if he could
impute his overthrow to the disadvantage of the night, as he did
before to the mountains, the narrow passages, and the sea. For
while he had such numerous forces and large dominions still remain-
ing, it was not any want of men or arms that could induce him1 to give
up the war, but only the loss of all courage and hope upon the con-
viction of an undeniable and manifest defeat.
After they were gone from him with this answer, he laid himself
down in his tent and slept the rest of the night more soundly than was
usual with him, to the astonishment of the commanders, who came
to him early in the morning, and were fain themselves to give order
that the soldiers should breakfast.    But at last, time not giving them
leave to wait any longer, Parmenio went to his bedside, and called him
twice or thrice by his name, till he waked him, and then asked him
how it was possible, when he was to fight the most important battle
of all, he could sleep as soundly as if he were already victorious.
"And are we not so, indeed," replied Alexander, smiling, "since we
are at last relieved  from the trouble  of wandering  in pursuit of
Darius through a wide and wasted country, hoping in vain that he
would fight us?"    And not only before the battle, but in the height
of the danger, he showed himself great,  and manifested the self-
possession of a just foresight and confidence.    For the battle for
some time fluctuated and was dubious.    The left wing, where Par-
menio commanded, was so impetously charged by the Bactrian horse
that   it  was   disordered   and  forced   to   give  ground,   at  the  same
time that Mazasus had sent a detachment round about to fall upon
those who guarded the baggage, which so disturbed Parmenio that he
sent messengers to acquaint Alexander that the camp and baggage
would be all lost unless he immediately relieved the rear by a consider-
able  reinforcement  drawn out  of the   front.    This   message being
brought him just as he was giving the signal to those about him for
the onset, he bade them tell Parmenio that he must have surely lost
the use of his reason, and had forgotten, in his alarm, that soldiers,
if victorious, become masters of their enemies' baggage,- and if de-
feated, instead of taking care of their wealth of their slaves, have
nothing more to do but to fight gallantly and die with honor.   When
he had said this, he put on his helmet, having the rest of his arms on
before he came out of his tent, which were a coat of the Sicilian
make, girt close about him, and cover that a breast-piece of thickly
quilted linen, which was taken among other booty at the battle of
Isstis.    The helmet, which was made by Theophilus, though of iron,
was so well wrought and polished that it was as bright as the most